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y  [For  the  Deseret  New*. 

ZION'S    FTJTUEE. 

Air— <''Ohl  Wllliej  we  have  missed  yon.'» 

Oh!  ZIon,  mobs  long  drove  theej 

ThoQ  now  art  In  the  west: 
The  hosts  of  Heaven  love  thee, 

And  thou  art  greatly  blest. 
The  mountains  are  thy  home. 

And  thy  chambers  are  on  high; 
And  thy  sons  can  ne'er  be  con^uer'dj 

For  thy  God  is  always  nigh. 
It  is  true  thy  foes  may  come, 

And  may  stand  in  fierce  arrayj 
But,  Zion,  then  must  conquer. 

And  cool  their  wrath  away« 

Oh!  Zlon!   Gentiles  hate  thee; 

They  fain  would  drive  thee  still: 
Oppressors  now  await  thee. 

To  task  thee  as  they  will: 
They'll  bring  their  guns  and  swords. 

And  display  their  mighty  pow'rj 
Bat  before  the  strength  of  Zlon, 

They  may  vanish  in  an  hoar. 
"^       It  Is  true  we  may  be  tried, 

And  at  death  be  brought  to  Stare; 
Bat,  Zion,  thou  must  triumph, 

And  prosper  every  where. 

Oh!  Zlon,  then  must  flourish, 

While  wars  the  world  shall  fill; 
And  Zlon,  God  will  courisb. 

In  holy  places,  still, 
«A  man"  will  lead  the  saints, 

From  bondage,  by  pow'r  from  Godj 
The  presence  of  Christ  and  angela,* 

Will  be  more  than  Moses'  rod. 
Then  vengeance  will  spread  abroad, 

Like  whirlwind,  to  every  iibore; 
And  Zlon,  clothed  with  glory. 

Will  reign  (or  ever  more. 

JOHN  S.  DAVia* 
a.  8.  L.  city,  Feb.  2,  1862. 
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